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Ty “THAT'S How =" 
FEEL, YOGI / I 


P| MAYBE BECAUSE WE HAVEN'T EATEN 
BINGE EXSRURRLY3S0eda/Come 
JON |Letis GET THE TOURISTS TO, 
Give US SOME OF THEIR GOODIES: 
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YOU KNOW THE RULES, 
MACK ! YOU BEARS 


AREN'T ALLOWED TO 
DISTURB VISITORS ! S1 


THERE ARE TWO GENEROUS 
Tookng PEOPLE, BOO BOO! fa, 
LET'S DO OUR StuI 


11'S THE mate yoo! 


bed eae b BES 


I'LL, LOCK YOU IN YOUR 4° . 
CAVE, AND LET YOU STARVE! 


LOOK,BOO B00, NO WONDER 
HE BEAT US HERE! HES 
GOCT’A MOTOR SCOOTER! 


WE'LL HAVE NO CHOICE, Yoo! ! 


WE CAN'T BUCK ‘THE NATIONAL 
PARK GERVICE/ _.)> 


WELL, YOU CAN STAY, 


|| HERE AND. % 
I'M GOING TO HUNT 
FOR, HONEY / 


“THERE'S ONLY ONE WAY | YOU MEAN 
WE CAN GET FOOD, | GO To’ 
Yost?! AFTER ALL THE 

OTHER BEARS DO iT! 


I'M EXHAUSTED JUST 
THINKING ABOUT WORK, 


LET'S FOLLOW 
HER TO THE 


CONTINUED AFTER FOLLOWING PAGE 


Wel LucK,800 BO0/]- 
Wewes We Ree. 
LOADED WITH HONEY J 


MAYBE “THE BEES || Ssssvw,.B00 800/ LET YEEEI/! ! wry DION You 
WON'y, Ese, THAT, | | ME CONCE! : ett Me EIHE BEES 
HONEYCO/ | 
ma el | * 


a) 


you 
Kter'G Quiet ost 


YEEEylecHHl! 


HERE WE GO AGAIN, 
Boo B00! 


WE'RE PROBABLY JHE CLEANEST, 
HUNGRIEST BEARS 
JELLYSTONE, BOO B00 / 


WE GOT Bares 
LUCK, YOGI / 


GREAT IDEA, YOG!! EVEN 
“THAT SOURPUSS MUST 
BE AFRAID OF GHOSTS! 


I THINK WE'LL STARVE | 

THAT RANGER BAS wore. 
ING IN DELS TONE BOO) 

IT'S HIM OR 


gj REMEMBER WHE! 
4 es WE! iz SCARE! 


You BET HE IS! HE'LL 
FOR HIS_LIFE WHEN EN WERE 
THROUGH WITH HIM! 


baz,| MAKE YOUR GHOST OUTFIT, 
(00 BOO ! DO IT THE 


SAME WAY I'M DOING! 


DON'T FORGET, B00 B00, 
4 Mot 
IMPORTANT Ti 


WHEN WE LOOK IN THE 
RANGER'S WINDOW ,WE 
HAN 
BEOSHEET / 


ROWER. 000 B00! | 


“THEY DON'T PAY ME 2 ; HEE Hee HEE! 
ENOUGH TO MESS WITH . WORKED, BOO BOO: 
SPOOKS ! I'M GETTING LOOK AT HIM RUN J 
Out OF HERE /. 


YOU WERE RIGHT, YOGI / 
IT_ WAS WORTH MY 
NEW BEDSHEET! 


* START BATING , YOGI! MY MOUTH WHAT'S THE MATTER WITH ME? 24 
IS WATERING! A GROWN MAN! I DON'T BELIE 
IN GHOSTS / WHAT AMZ RUNNING 
WE'VE GOT LOTS OF 7 FOR? 
TIME, LITTLE FRIEND! 


N iF t DON'T GO BACK AND FACE 
UP TO THOSE GHOSTS, T'LL BE 
RUNNING FROM THEM THE REST 


THAT, CHICKEN-LIVERED RANGER 
MUST BE RUNNING YET, 
BOO BOO! HEE HEE... 


a Oe NO, TM.NOT, YOU 
7 a A, PHONIES / <'M 


B00, HE'S 
eo Kean 


UT OF MY Wi en 
OSE Norns arg 
COMING CLOSE / 


OH, NO / THE REAL 
WORST PART WAS 
HAVING BULLETS | 
GRAZE MY FUR, 


——. 


dad 


WONDERFUL. 


WRONG, 
YOGI DIDN'T You DS 64 
SLEEP WeLL= UNTIL I WOKE UP! 


Pars 
L iS ee) 
D 
Now . 1’ ALLY MAD! | BE STILL, B00 BOO! 
I GOT IF THE BULLETS 
S10, RUINED | DION'T MISS, You'd 
HAVE HOLES IN 
YOUR STOMACH ! 
4 Ko 
= 


eel 


FOR FOOD iF 
WERE TOURISTS IN JE! 


WHAT ARE WE WAITING FOR, | ISN'T [T FUNNY 
JOO BOO * ACORNS COME | WE NEVER 
ROM_OAK TREES AND THOUGHT OF. 

THERE ARE THOUSANDS , | THEM sYOG\ t 


THEM IN JELLYSTONE 


ACORNS ARE WAY UP YOU'RE STRON: 
ON THE TREES ANO \ Sa BRAVE, YOGI ! 

CANT REAC' CAN CLIMB THE 

THAT HIGH / 7 TREES EASILY 


WHAT _WILL YOU BE DOING oi 
WHILE I'M _ CLIMBING ' Roars WHEN'S 1, 
THE TREES, BOO = || ‘DROP THEM, Yost / 


CONTINUED AFTER FOLLOWING PAGE, 


“ 
3 O” peas WORKI nS 
i . CELITTLE FOOD! 


"| THAT MUST BE 
A ACORN / 


" HELP, BOo BOO! 
Sandon witl come te 
YOU YELL REAL LOUD 


Ul, KIDS, 
COLOR MY PICTURE 
ON THE NEXT PAGE 

. IN THE SPACES 


4 «uonroRANeE{—] 6-RED........] 
2-wourereen.[ |] 7» vioLer.....[-_] 


3-GREEN......[__] S-ticht BLue.[__] <r 


4+ BROWN 9-BLACK.....[__] 


5-yeutow.....[ | 10-orey......[7 ] 


USE CRAYONS, COLORED PENCILS, 
| MAGIC MARKERS OR WATER COLORS... 


WHY CANT YOU TWO STICK 
70 HONEY LIKE OTHER 
BEARS / 


QUICK, CINDY! 
WHATS GOOD 
FOR ABEE 
STING ON 
THE NOSE?! 


WA p> 
Le 5 

is + 

HOW... 


__—_ 36 ES 3 SS 


SL f 
I DONT SEE 
BOO HAS THE 
STING! 


—= —>— SS 
p-2087° 0 asc 


j 2AHLO AHL LON GNV 3NO NI MOHS LVHL SIONVH2, 


ANVW GANid dINOHS NOK daVHS WOOT NOK Al 


I FEEL A LOT sre 
W/TH* 
THERE, 800 B00! 


ae ae ea 


* NW2II2d “oh NOL ‘Et 
ALIAS 77 DIA ZL IW “bE 
woos "6 : "dd '0} BOL '9 

ANV'B @ia'k 2 ava2's vauv'e 

‘Suaag0u 'b 


“ / SLV8 ‘~% 008 CCB "| 
ACROSS 


YOG!, YOU SLEPT THROUGH THE BIG FREE MEAL! ALL THE 
BEARS HAD HONEY, CAKE, AND ICE CREAM, AS MICH AS 
THEY COULD EAT! 


=| SI 


BiGIOURL RUSE 


[ HEY, 200 BOO, LOOK ! THEY'RE MAKING A 
BEES! AND WHERE BEELINE BEHIND THAT 
THERE'S BEES, 1 ROcK,B00 BOO ! 
THERE'S HONEY. 


Yosi AND B00 BOO DION'T 
FIND ANY HONEY BUT 


s 
i mie i RS 
Cae oe —~ —s~ a NG aa 
>=—> A BAD CASE OF "KNIGHT FRIGHT" 


ease ea 


Y \] : 
= Ate, 
st rTrK} 
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a 
L 


< 


M 


6 


carion 


DS 


yl 


oy 
WY 


waite 


CA 


JELLYSTONE NATIONAL 
PARK 1S BEAUTIFUL IN: 
-THE WINTER BUT THE) 


= & RE 
A WT MUCH GOING ON.» 
He 


YOG/ AND 800 BOO ARE HIBERNATING BLISS- 
FULLY, NOTHING DISTURES THEIR SLUMBER . 


ea 


WAKE UP, 800 B00/ IT'S 
FIVE AFTER SPRINGTIME 


EAT A LITTLE 
MYSELF! | 


HELLO, YOGI! HI, BOO BOO / 
HAPPY SPRINGTIME / 


ya 
MR. ! 
WHAT'S FOR 
BREAKFAST * 


MR. SMITH, THE BREAKFAST WHO'S MR. SMITH 
IN THE SPRING IS ALWAYS AROUND HERE © 


THE BEST MEAL OF THE DAY! 


SS 2 g 


I'VE BEEN TRANSFERRED To WE'RE SORT OF CROWDED! | WE'RE NOT 
YOU'LL HAVE TO BUNK IN | GOING “To HAVE 
MUCH ROOM | 


WELLYSTONE BY THE PARKS 
AUTHORITY!’ WITH YOGI AND BOO BOO 
TIL WE FIX YOUR CAve/ 


THIS ISN'T ANY PALACE, FRIEND! YoU MAY BE HERE ALL 
SUMMER / 


WE'LL HELP 
YOU FIX UP 


WE GOTTA FIND HIM 
IUICK {THE CROOK’LL 
RY TO CHEAT US OUTA 

OUR SHARES 


I THINK I KNOW: WHERE HE/LL 

HIDE / REMEMBER HOW HE 

ALWAYS DRESSED UP LIKE 
A BEARS 


I'LL SHOW YOU THE CAVE T HE'LL BE WORK! THIS IS WHAT I HATE 
ASSIGNED HIM TEMPORARILY! MOST ABOUT THE COMING 
~ = To SE *- OF SPRING / 


AND WE'LL BE 
EVEN_HAPPIER 
To SEE HIM! 


OKAY, BoYS / T'M ALL SETTLED, NOW 
SHOW ME WHERE I EAT { 


HEY, JOIN THE 
CLUB / EATING. 


PE! BOYS, YA GoTT NEVER FEAR / WE'LL HIDE YOU 
eur Ane : “HAA Wo. IN A SAFE PLACE / 
GUYS ARE AFTER ME / 


THERE'S THE 
BEAR, MEN / 
THERE HE IS, 


BUTCH! DON'T| 
LET HIM GET DON'T worRy! 
AWAY / 


HURRY MRAERICE ACROSS THE RIVER WE'LL 
es BE SAFE! 


OKAY. RANGER YOU FIND THEM BEARS 
BLSE ! 


FOR US OR 


IF OUR BEAR 
GET'S AWAY, YOURE 
AS GOOD AS DEAD. 


JUST IN TIME, YOO! /"THOSE| 
GUYS ARE ON THE RIVER 
BANK NOW / 


GOOD GRIEF, I WON'T HAVE 
‘ANY IDEA WHERE ® LOOK 
FOR THEM / A 


HURRY UP PAL! 
‘WE'LL SOON BE SAFE! 


*|SO YOU WANTED TO ESCAPE FROM 


THOSE TOUGH GUYS 
ARE_HOLDING 
MR. SMITH / 


HOLO IT, YOGI ! HOW ARE WE 
GOING TO RESCUE 
RANGER SMITH = 


LOOK,B00 Boo! | No WoN! 
IT'S A MAN 

DISGUISED AS 
A.BEAR,! 


SAFE THERE TILL 
RANGER 
1TH / 


IT WILL, yoo! /-we 5 
ALREADY KNOW THAT 
MEN CAN'T 


READY, 800 Boo WE'LLSTART 
TO SPRING... THEY'RE GETTING Ff 
closer / = = 


SS 


WE WERE ABOUT TO RESCUE YOU BUT 
I SEE YOU HANDLED THE JOB 
YOURSELVES / 


‘YOU; ARE VERY BRAVE, FELLOWS! THE THEY ROBBED THE BANK ANP WE 
THREE MEN YOU CAP SEE CRDIES C COULDN'T FIND THEM...UNTIL NOW / 
2 
CHARACTERS / 


T'M_GOING TO TELL THE BANK TO Give. THANK YOU, CHIEF. PLEASE SEE 
THESE BRAVE FELLOWS A SUBSTANTIAL THAT THE REWARD IS INTHE, 
REWARD / FORM OF F002’ 


DAYS LATER ue |S HEY, B00 BOO,WE WON'T HUNT FOR FOOD: 
FOR A WHOLE MONTH / 


= 


Mr, Bernard Wilson, principal of P.S. 46, was a 
tired and discouraged man, In three years he 
would be able to retire, i 

“I want to find and buy a desert island,” he 
would tell his friends. “No more parents and no 
more students, All I want to do is absolutely 
nothing, Just stretch out my feet and let the sun 
come down on my head.” - 

After two months of futile effort he had been 
able to get Mrs. Helen Jackson, the mother of 
Billy Jackson, to come'to school. And it was the 
report card that was sent to her that did the 
trick. At the given moment she was in the prin- 
cipal’s office. And so was her darling son. 

“Tdon’t understand this report card," she admit- 
ted. “And I finished elementary school, high 
school, and college.’” 

“What is it you don’t understand about it?” 
questioned the principal with a slight touch of 
sarcasm in his voice. 

“My son received 20% in American History;+ 
15% in Spelling; 5% in Grammar; 2% in Arithme- 
tic; 4% in Geography; 0 in Conduct; and 100% in 
effort. How is that possible? He failed everything 
yet he gets 100% in effort.” 

“The explanation is simple,’ began the princi- 
pal. “Never in this school have we ever had a 
student like you son. Who worked so hard to 
fail, And for this effort he received 100%. Simple, 
isn't it. Before we discuss school work, let us 
look at his conduct record. I have a copy of it on 
my desk. Suppose you ask him why he pyt chew- 
ing gum on Matilda Harrison's hair?” 

“She had it coming to her, mother,” said an 
energetic Billy Jackson. “‘She and that Jong hair 

hers. Every time she was on line in front of 
me, know what she did? She swung it right into 
my mouth, Boy, oh boy, the stuff she puts on her 
hair has a lousy taste. I even offered to get her a 
ribbon. For five cents of my money I could get. 


her one in Benny's Bargain any | Third 
Street. She refused play fir ortisot what ; 
was coming to hee. 1 won't lie to you, mother.”* 

Mr. Bernard Wilson sighed. He went to thenext 


item on the conduct list. — 
“Do you know he put a mouse in Francine Mal- 


let's lunch box?” he told the mother, 

“A real live mouse?” said the mother with an 
air of disbelief. “That's impossible.” 

“You are right, mother,” said her darling little 
son, “I bought a rubber one in Max's Magic 
Store on Main Street. The crook. He raised his 
prices. Used to be only ten cents, Raised it to 
fifteen cents. They should get the governmentafter 
him. She had it coming to het, Always telling 
the boys and girls in our class how brave she is. 
Afraid of nothing. Got me sick and tired listening 
to her boast. Maybe Jimmy believed her, No won- 
der. He's kind of sweet on her. Well, you should 
have seen how scared she was when sh 
the lunch box, It was worth the money I p for 
that rubber mouse. From being the No. 1 brave 
woman in our class she is now the No. 1 coward 
woman. If you can call herawoman,I think she's 

_ a spoiled brat, The next time you see her mother, 
tell her what I think of her daughter. Will you, 
mother?” 


The principal began to have a feeling-hewas on 
the losing side of the team, With forced courage 
he came to the next item on his list, 

“Do you know what he did to his wonderful 
beste Mrs. Theresa Blake?’ questioned the prin- 
cipal. 

“It really wasn’t my fault,” explained the son. 
“T'm not going to get my best friend in. trouble, 
She couldn’t find her pen. So into my hand a pen 
was shoved. I raised my.hand, "Told het T had an 
extra pen. I gave it to her, First time she ever 
smiled at me. Didn't even thank me. How was I 
to know when she took the cap off it would ex- 

plode and make a noise. Gee, was she mad.” 

“T could go on all day,” adinitted a tired prin- 
cipal, “Now what are you going todo about it?” 

The mother got up from her chair, Embraced 
herson and then gave her verdict. 

~ “You are going See et new pair of ice 
; you want,” s| offspring. 
he Wilson, where 


We'RE INA RUT YEAH, 
B00 BOO! WHAT WE WHERE WILL 
NEED IS A VACATION ! WE Go, You! =, 
> a 


NAH! We'll HAVE | [Youre eisit, 600 B09\/LET'S GO 

TO DODGE ALL THAT AND THE SMOG WILL 

HEAVY TRAFFIC! 
Pe 


BURN our EYES! 


TO THE 
SEA SHore! 
oN Kin 
: cs] 
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